A Series of Firsts by gamma radio 


Category: [0000 | Golden Sun Series, VO000 OOOOH | 
Golden Sun 


Genre: Canon Rewrite, First Meetings, Mind Reading, One 
Shot, mute character 

Language: English 

Characters: Gerald | Garet, Ivan (Golden Sun), Robin | 
Isaac 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2017-12-04 

Updated: 2017-12-04 

Packaged: 2021-01-09 10:39:30 

Rating: General Audiences 

Warnings: Creator Chose Not To Use Archive Warnings 
Chapters: 1 

Words: 1,135 

Publisher: archiveofourown.org 

Summary: 


Isaac and Garet leave Vale for the first time, enter their first 
foreign town, and meet the first foreign adept on their 
journey. 


A Series of Firsts 
Author's Note: 


The in-game interaction for this meeting was really 
weak, so | wanted to elaborate and look at the subtle 
emotions that happen in this moment. I've used the 
actual dialogue when possible, just rearranged a few 
things to make it flow more smoothly. 


They were alone, but they refused to let themselves feel 
alone. 


Isaac had barely begun to process the chaotic events of the 
last few days. The only thing he was sure of was that he and 
Garet had made a serious mistake in a moment where every 
possible outcome was a serious mistake. Now their only 
choice was to fix it. 


The heaviness of their mission was an abstract concept. 
Neither of them had ever left Vale before, and the security 
they felt in their psynergy paled before the uncertainty that 
was the wide unknown world. Their teacher—who seemed to 
know more about the world than anyone else—was vanished 
from them at a time when they needed him most. The only 
support they had now was their trust in each other. 


He was alone, but he refused to let himself feel alone. 


Ivan's life had never been so good as while traveling with 
Master Hammet. Even after allowing his master's staff to be 


stolen from under his nose, he knew Hammet wasn't angry 
with him and he knew that he himself had acted with the 
best intentions. It was his duty to get the staff back and he 
begrudged that none at all, but when the volcano erupted 
and the caravan had to leave with barely any warning, 
simple duty became a trial. 


The people of Vault were welcoming and kind, but they were 
still strangers who found Ivan strange to them. The mayor of 
Vault was helping Ivan with his quest and the townspeople 
seemed benevolent enough, but there was always a barrier. 
Ivan was on his own, but his mission gave him purpose. 


Isaac pushed open the heavy wooden door of the mayor's 
home. They'd learned of a series of thefts and an unusual 
boy who was charged with finding the culprit, and was 
supposedly staying in this very house. Garet introduced 
themselves to the mayor and Isaac's eyes didn't have to 
wander far until he found him. Small and slight and brightly 
dressed, Ivan stood out as foreign. 


From the corner of the room, Ivan watched the travelers as 
they spoke to the mayor. Their new boots and clean faces 
caught his interest, but an almost undetectable glow around 
their bodies drew his eye and held it. For a moment, the 
silent one of the pair locked eyes with him. 


Even though it made people slightly uncomfortable, Ivan 
always felt better knowing their thoughts rather than deafly 
guessing, but when these two approached, Ivan didn't need 
to read their minds to answer their first question before they 
asked it. "Yes. |... | do possess strange powers." They glanced 


at each other and Ivan closed his eyes and said, "You have 
them, too, don't you?" 


Isaac lightly touched Garet's arm and neither spoke. Ivan 
focused his power and listened to their thoughts, and a 
warm sense of belonging spread over him. He opened his 
eyes and met Isaac's blue ones. "My power... it's called 
Psynergy? | had no idea." He looked down, overwhelmed, 
"Isaac, Garet, we have so much in common... | feel | can trust 
you." 


Each time Ivan closed his eyes, Isaac could feel the cool 
tingle of psynergy on the back of his neck and behind his 
forehead. Garet hadn't said a word to this boy, yet he knew 
both of their names and secrets of Vale that he and Garet 
had sworn to keep. Isaac had never heard of an adept able 
to read minds, and he was shaken that psynergy so different 
from his own existed in the world. 


Ivan collected himself and reached out to them again with 
his power. This time, Isaac stepped back the moment he felt 
the foreign psynergy brush his temples and Garet said 
gruffly, "Hey, can you stop that?" 


Ivan was surprised by such a direct reaction. Only once 
before had Ivan met anyone who could sense when he was 
using his power, however, he was used to other people 
being unsettled by it. Dejectedly, he asked, "My ability to 
read people's minds frightens you, doesn't it?" Isaac and 
Garet shared an awkward glance and Ivan frowned. "Am | 
really..." he started, and then reconsidered, "Is my power 
really so frightening?" 


Isaac shook his head quickly, not wanting to lose this 
connection to another adept, despite how uneasy his power 
made him feel. 


Ivan deliberated. "Would you try something with me?" He 
held his hand out to Isaac. After a moment, Isaac clasped his 
hand and Ivan met his eyes with a small, reassuring smile. 
He turned slightly toward Garet, and Isaac followed suit. A 
prickling shiver of energy flowed between them, and Isaac 
squeezed his hand a little tighter and closed his eyes. This 
time he felt the psynergy building around the crown of his 
head and had a distinct feeling of agitation that clearly 
wasn't his own. He felt it grow and heard a distant voice that 
he somehow knew belonged to Garet, Stop reading my 
mind! 


Isaac pulled his hand away and the tingling sensation 
vanished. Garet was glaring at them and Ivan was looking 
expectantly at Isaac. "You were able to read Garet's mind 
just now, weren't you?" 


Isaac nodded slowly and Ivan looked relieved. "Just as | 
thought," he glanced between them, "I guessed that | could 
allow you to read minds also, if we shared our power— our 


psynergy." 


Garet crossed his arms and said, "Hey, not fair! Why do you 
get to read my mind?" 


"You're right!" Ivan gasped, "It's not fair to read one-way." He 
looked uncertain, but Isaac gestured to Garet's hand, looked 
pointedly at Ivan, and took a step back from them. 


Garet glanced nervously at Isaac. "Are you sure..?" But Isaac 
nodded and planted his feet. Garet hesitated but held his 
hand out to Ivan. The smaller boy took it gingerly and Isaac 
felt the tingle of his psynergy behind his forehead again. 
Having volunteered himself this time, he didn't feel any 
mistrust. 


Garet never had trouble understanding Isaac's silent 
queues, but with the static of Ivan's psynergy passing 
through their joined hands, Garet felt a deepened sense of 
Isaac's thoughts. He felt Isaac's confidence and caution and 
he felt his optimism coloring the idea of this small, strange 
adept who had fallen into their path. He felt a conflicting 
apprehension at his unfamiliarity and a magnetic pull from 
the comfort of finding kinship in the strange world. He felt a 
deep hope that however their journeys intertwined, they 
might help each other, grow together, and build a 
relationship that would last. 


Garet opened his eyes and let go of Ivan's hand, looking at 
him with new respect. "What's your name?" 


Ivan flushed with the knowledge of Isaac's acceptance and 
Garet's trust. "I am Ivan. Pleased to meet you." 


